fc On one of my lowest days," he continued, *c Albin invited me to
dinner. I knew Albin at the * U '. The crash had taken him out of
school, too, but it hadn't wrecked his family's finances as it had ours."
He smiled. " I can still taste that dinner. I ate like a horse. Later
in the evening, Mrs. Smith made a batch of fudge. I happened to
remark that such good candy ought to be on the market."

His eyes narrowed into memory. " I believe Albin said, * Fudge is

too common. Now if you could get something different------' We

Just gaped at each other. Then Albin raced for the kitchen and
dragged out all the cookery books in the place."

With a certain gaiety and an unexpected amount of reminiscent
enjoyment, Rufus told her of his cooking experiments, of his burnt
fingers, of the final discovery of the Hansel and Gretel bar. He
remapped his first sales campaigns. His briefness gave reality to worn
shoes and an empty stomach; it made hard work and failure a heart-
ache and a source of pride to Gabriellc. And he lifted courage to
success by his humour and his gratitude.

Listening to him, Gabrielle thought, " He's grown taller to me."

When he had finished, she said, " Rufus, I'm proud to know you."

He stared at her. " Why, Gabrielk------" He went to her quickly

and lifted her into his arms. He kissed her with a gentleness that was
entirely new to him.

.Both his arms and his caress were within the realm of Gabrielle's
understanding. They possessed the quality of affection that had sur-
rounded her all her life, that she got from her father, from Kit, from
Dumas. Making no demands. Scarcely rippling the smooth current
of her emotions. She responded to them now with the same instinctive
appreciation.

Rufus held her close. " Whoever would have guessed," he said,
his cheek against her hair, " that I'd thank God for the prosperity that
woo just around the corner? "
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PAUL DUMAS listened with closed eyes .while Gabrielle played
0 luce dt quest anima, and watched her alertly while she switched
her music and went into Non mi dcr from Don Giovanni and from
there to Dove sono.
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